YOU SPILLED I SPILLED THE 
MY Mik! \] MILK By ACCIDENT, 


IL WAS GONNA GIVE YOU 


ALITTLE -..UNTIL YOU 


SPILLED THE MILK! 


NOW, I HAVE TO/EAT:-THE 
Lica teats WITHOUT 


\F YOU GO TO BED HUNGRY; 
MAYBE YOu'LL BE 
CAREFUL NEXT TIME! | 


IF 1 WAS AS BIG ) HAHAHA! You're 4 Veo 
AS YOU, YOG!, / A SHRIMP! You'LL * 
YOU WOULDN'T ) NEVER BE AS, 

PUSH ME BIGAS I AM: 

AROUND ! 


OH YEAH? 
You'Re STILL 
A SHRIMP! 


TILL TAKE MY SECRET 4 Y-You'RE ALMOST \ JUST STAND RIGHT 


‘ AS BIG AS ME. THERE...INA MINUTE 
Oe A aD Bo0 B00 |!” <A TLL BE BICCER/ 


STOP FOOLIN’ 
WERE ALWAYS 
SMe Pmeey FRIENDS! , 


Ae ee es 
Not ALWAYS, ) “SAM (c'mon, Pur ‘em up, yoo!! ) 
yoo! ! “ DEFEND YOURSELF! J” 


* is 


CUT ITOUT, B00 B00! 
THAT HURTS !1 


( “exTNG ALL THAT 
\ CAKEY 


1'D BETTER NOT TELLYOGI1 HAD 
THE SAME DREAM...AND I 


DREAMED I GOT-UP FROM BED 
AND PUNCHED HIM IN THE EYE | 


>NAWWNNE - 
TURN OFF THE LIGHTS, I'M SETTIN’ THE ALARM ror 
elie OO) / (SP dontteag Feiymne 
iT 4 
s A SHAKE is 


PYOGIIBEAR’ 


NICE AND COZY IN 
OUR QUIET LITTLE 
CAVE «e+ ZZZZ 


YoumMAY \ ay 

KISS ME, | f ram, 

CUDDLES! S\( cuppies! 
- : WAKE 


DEAF 
CAN'T YO! 
IEAR IT ¢ 


3g 
38 
a 


WHERE ARE 
WE, YOGI = 


YOGI DID IT 
GO AWAY 


SE be 


Oe 


B00! Er! 
\ Cs 
ea 
PQ 


7 NOW, 
B00 |! 


THIS 1S. 


THE ENDII 


i 
«2(TS ONLY PAGE 
‘SEVEN. - AND 


AMSAT 


-HOLD ME, 
B00 B00! 


s) 


17S ALL YouR 
IMAGINATION, 
BOO BOO 


7. WAKE UP, 
YOU LAZY BEARS! 


YOGI... 
IM NoT_, \ 
OREAMING! ] 


It HAVE NEWS FOK © THEY'REBUILDINGA Y THAT'S RIGHT! | 
Hou Two SLEEPY TUNNEL FOR THE \ WHO TOLD You zz 
HEADS! RAILROAD | 
) 
eae, 


LET ME CONGRATULATE You, DON'T GIVE HIM THE AWARD 
SMITH I:THAT IS THE HARDEST- /YET, COMMISSIONER! THERE 
WORKING FEN pve EVER ARE OTHER HARD-WORKING 


YOG! OVERHEARD RANGER Be VERY WELL, SMITH... BUT L * 

SMITH TALKING TO THE , STILL THINK YOGI SHOULD 

COMMISSIONER‘ON THE IS RECEIVE THE AWARD } 
“TELEPHONE ! 


How DID He* | 
HEAR THAT IN, Xi ( Ae tiee 
His Leer! )| | EST 


SOUND | 
BARRIERS 


SMITH, NONE OF THEM WORK 

PALE AS ARD AS TONG 
HE DEFINITELY GETS 

THE AWARD FOR HARD WORK 


WE'LL FIND YOGI, GIVE HIM THE AWARD, “| 
THEN EAT THAT DELICIOUS LUMWEH YOU 
HAVE WAITING! 


LUNCH? WHAT LUNCH 


WHERE WOULD YOGI FIND 
FOO---QH,OH / 


| A AdH, NOW DO 
( WE EAT LUNCH? 


THERE'S THE FIEND, 


THERE'S ONLY 
THIS OUTRAGE, SMITH? / ONE FIEND Ferengi $ THE 
pee L KNOW WHO EAR YOU WANTED TO 
GIVE THE AWARD! 
SIR 
za : (7) Aas D. 


THIS 15 THE NEW TYPE ..-- 


ISN'T PINNED ON, IT 
SPECIAL GLUE... 


Mike Pellowski 
ART: 


It wae @ cold, winter night. Max, the magic rabbit, 
ond his friend, Walde the Walrus, wore huddling close 
te ths blazing fireplace in the living room of their 
hellow, leg heuse. Mox was sitting in an easy chair 

- practicing card tricks. Ho would use real magic to 
meks « playing card appear out of thin air. He would 
make it disappear by sliding it up his shirt sleeve. Ho 
had real, mggic powers, but didn’t like to use them 
unless he had to. He was the greatest magician inthe 


whele world. He could do anything by waving his 


magic wand and wiggling his cute, bunny nese. 
““Wateh this,”” seid Mox te Waldo. The big wolrus 
wes on the sofa eating a con of chocolate covered sor- 
dines. Walde stopped: eating. Max made a card 
dizappeer up his aleevs. “That's very nics,” mumbled 


Waldo as he shoved sardines into his mouth. 

Waldo was always eating. If he wasn't eating 
chocolate covered sardines, he was eating tune fish 
ala mode. If he wasn't eating tune fish ala mede, he 
was eating pickled herring topped with whipped 
cream and maple syrup. 

Suddenly, Walde and Max heard strange sounds 
echoing out of the sky above their house. “Henk! 
Henk! Honk!’ echoed the mysterious noises. 

“We're being invaded by robot cars from Maral” 
screamed Waldo, He dropped his can of sardines end 
dove under the couch. He began to shake. When he 
shook, the whole sofa shook. A 

“Don't be silly,” said Max. “We're not being in- 
vaded. This is the time of the year when some hirds, 


ducks and geese fly south for the winter. It is teo cold 
for them here. They fly to warmer places for @ wintor 
vacation,” explained Max. 

“Are you sure we're not being invaded?” asked 
Waldo. He peeked out from under the couch. 

“These noises you heard were made by geese. They 
live in Canada. They're called Canadian Henkers,” 
Mex replied. “They must be lost. They don't usually fly 
ever Animalville. Come out from under there. We'll go 
‘outside and watch them flying by,” Max suggested. 

Walde crawled out of his hiding place. 
friends walked to the front door. Max opened 
@ very, very, foggy night. They couldn’t see the stars, 
the moon or even the tree tops. “It’s s0 foggy Iean't see 
my flipper in front of my face,” said Waldo, 

The “Henk! Honk!’ noises got louder and louder. 
“The geese ore lost in the fog. | hope they'll be all 
right,” said Max. $ ° 
hope se too,” added Waldo. “It sounds as if 
they're flying towards old Stony Trunk, the tallest and 
eldest tree in Animalville.”” as 

Old Stony Trunk was the first tree to grow in the 
forest neor Animalville. It was very old and vory tall. It 
had changed into stone over the years and was nowa 
petrified tree. Old Stony Trunk was near Max's hour». 


“We'd better walk over to old Stony Trunk just in 
¢ase there is an accident,” suggested Max. Waldo 
nodded. In a few minutes, they were at the bottom of 
the petrified tree. 


es 
thwas \\ 


“Usten," called Mex as he peinted upwerd. “The 


henks ere getting louder. The geete sre abeve us.” 
They listened carefully o8 the Conadian Honkers flow 
ever thom. The calls of the geese slowly faded in the 
distance. 


“| guoss thoy made it all right,” said Waldo. 
“I guess 0,” onswered Max. 
they heard onother “honk”. It ware lene 


wes 9 leud 


be 


ana Mox quickly helped up the dizzy 
. “Are you okay?” asked Max.- 
“ answered the goose. “It was only alittle 
accident. We call them feather beni That tree 
is dangerous; especially in this fog. Oth: 
er here shortly. They may not be os 


“There should be a light on top of old Stony Trunk; @ 
kind of lighthouse in the sky,” 


his nose. There was o clop of thunder and a flash of 
light. 
The three animals looked up. They could ssea glow- 
ing lantern on the very tip top of old Stony Trunk, even 
‘Oth 


,"" said Mex. The goose 

agreed. He began to flap his wings. He flew up 

towards the clouds end disappeored in the fog. 
Two loud honks echoed out of the sky. “What's 

that?” asked Walde nervously, Mex laughed. 

“it’s only our friend honking good-bye,” he ox- 

lained. - 


gene UMDER ORM 


WHAT DOES 
THAT MEAN? 


IN JELLYSTONE 
PARK! . 


\V XS, KNOW. | 
CHOPPED DOWN \ WANT YOU AND 


| DON'T BELIEVE IT, 
BOO BOO! 


SNEAKUM AND GLOOTZ HAVE 
A LUMBERING PERMIT SIGNED 
BY THE GOVERNOR! WE MUST 
COOPERATE WITH THEM, YOa! ! _ 


EVERY TIME I HEAR AN AX HIT 
ATREE,| BLEED A LITTLE INSIDE, 
BOO Boo! - : 


WE'LL WIPE OUT THE YY GoopD!] [AFTER WE CUT THE TREESWe'LL 
WHOLE FOREST, GLOOTZ!) | HATE] [FINISH IT OFF WITH THE | 
TREES! a 
a 


HERE’S ATREE | HAVE TO CHOP | 
DOWN! I'LL. DRINK SOME WATER, 


ON'T CARB, BOO BOO!YOU AND 
ARE GOING TO GABOTAGE 
THE LUMBERMAN! 


FREES ARE OUR FRIENDS, 
¥,| |ARENT THEY, BOO Boo! we |p 
{] DON’T LIKE PEOPLE TO. CUT - 
THEM DOWN UNNECESSARILY] 


R SMITH /6or THE REST OF, 
THE DAY OFF! WHAT 
WE DOZ 


* i= 
Vy, 


[aE Gack Melt) 


GOTALUTHE WORK YEAH, Yoo!, We've | 


I DON'T KNOW, B00 B00! 
SNAGGLEPUSS BORROWEP 
OUR PINOCHLE DECK AND 

WE LOST OUR. + 1 


‘all 


A 


BEAUTIFUL,GREAT, 
CINDY, IT'S’ TERRIFIC | 


